The Planet of War Visible.

SQHORTLY before 10 p. m. any clear evening now, and

earlier as the month advances, you may catch sight of
the “planet of war,” the ruddy Mars, rising from the east-
ern horizon. Mars is slowly swinging into position oppo-
site to the place of the sun in the heavens, and will be
exactly in opposition the middle of next month.

HOW DO YOUR CHILDREN EAT AT TABLE?

Miss Lynch Says That Many Fam-
ilies Make the Mistake of
Being Careless.

By Loretto C. Lynch, %

, Instructor War Coeokery New Yerk

Evening High Schoel for Women.
T was not until many h:m:u be-
eame sfficted with frosem gas
that 1 realized what poor tadile
manners exist in Lthe averags home
Mrny fumilies betook themsalves
apd their {ll-mannered childrem %
the nearby moderats priced rea-
taurant
In & suburban restaurant, & youny
mother with two children sat near
ma Thers was a boy of slght and
a girl of six. Ths unsuspecting
waiter put down the usual glasses
of water and a semi-sliced half loal.
In the grabbing which snsued the
usoffending loaf was deluged with
water.
“Stop that, you twe, or I'll—T"LD™
———and then catching my oys she
apologetioally sa!d,."Ian"t this awful?
Tou see, the childreh never ale aWay
from bome before; our gas s froten
o A8d"——o Put here her conver-
sstion was interrupted, for it was
necessary for her to forelbly separ-
ate bpoth children from the calery.

And thess bad tabla manners ware
not limited <to childrem Dy any
mesns. Mothers and fathers and
ether home-bound relatives “forced

} iate the open™ by frosem gua or

Surat pipes, convincingly sbowed
that they mnever had eaten away
fram bhomae.

Tet it In a simple matter to mc-
quife good table manners, and good
tabls manners are ever An assel
The earlier thess are scquired, the

" mere fortunate the child.
.1 know & physician of prominences
‘ wrhose early tralning in this respect
was neglected, and to.day his
method of gripping his forik as If It
were a cudgel ls & conatant sourcs
of embarrassmant 1o his highly cul-
tured wife

How many rirls who dined out for

" fha Srpt time with 1thelir “best
baan” fall to enjory thelr food be-
ecsuss they &o not know the proper
table custaoms,

“Ehs aurely i3 a pretiy girl” anid
a young man to me recently. “but
¢ would take me years to teach her
fable menners befors 1 could let
mother Bee her eal”™

wrong.

One mother of six young children
whom I know, has axceptionally
well mannersd children.
gas froze up, neighbors with the
daintiest of table sppeintments
were only toe glad to have these
littie guests .

In answar te my gquestion, "Hew
did you do It” she told her. sscret
She sald that &3 soon as each chiid
wns able to hold a spoon, he waa
taught to hold It “properiy.” He
was taught “respect” for feed The
sthical nide of eating was Impressed
upen him. Taq toy with food was

Ehe believes (n one clean white
tablecloth a wesk. And sach child
felt It his or ber duty to keep this
cloth lmmaculate. The boys Wwere
taught consideration for the giria
he tried to make clear 1o Lhelr
young minds in simple, unalfected
terms the reason for this considera-
tion for lttle girls

The rest was sazy. The childraa
bad & solid foundation upom whica
to bulld thelr table conduct, The
rest came with practica. ~“Elbows
closs to the sides when ealing.™ was
mother's gentls bal comstant sug-
gestion. Only food too soft to be
convayed to the mouth with a fork
should be eatan with a spoon.

The children were taught how (s
cut or prepars tha food on the plate
bafore conveying it lo the mouth
No chiid's food ‘was hashed up bF
the mother and then satea with &
spoon. The children uweed thalr own
muscular power and'the food was
chonen with an eye to thelr abllities
in this direction.

Only pleasant couverastion was
permitted. Awuu erying. walling, ar-
guing or cave-man methods of ob-
taining ons's shars meant that the
child had to leave Lhe table before
the mea! waa concluded.

~6a much troubie” I hear soms
one whisper. Well, everrthing
worth while takes time and pa-
tlemce, THIS woman may not have
much e¢old canh to leavs these chil-
dren when she passos on, bhut she
will leave them with good tadis

mannara and a knowledge of din-
ing room etigquette which is oftan

& passport to the most highly eul- |

tured society.

When her 4

' Little Bobbie’s Pa

4 ysers & sum ssibacks to beecum

By William F. Kirk.

ISEUS HYDE was up to the
heyse this afternoon, sed Ma
to Pa wen ha calm hoam last

Her sop Henry has toak plano
yeer & now he I»

nlte
leawons neerly =
going 12 be & grale cOMmposer.

Well, well, wed Pa, Hank s sum
spesd boy, is ha not?

I am surs I dont kzow, sed Ma
It wud seem so.

1t wuddeat seem 8o to ma, wed Po
Speed !a the curse of the yung men
of Ameriky. The sverage high
akoo] graduall, sed Pa, i3 all reddy
wen he leaves rkovl to rite =
Ehakespeer play or help Mister Wil-
son run this here ship of state, sed
Pa. The yung men of our land must
bs pashunt sed Pa, thay oant be
graie like me until thay bave been
thru the miil

Grate Uke you, ssd Ma

Exackly, sed Pa, it talks many

HINTS FORTHE
HOUSEHOLD

To removs greass stalns from a
¥led bearth mix a4 sirong solution
of washing sods with sema Fuller's

sarth Apply the paste 10 the besrth |

and leave for about an hour. After-
ward wash off with het sonpy

water,
L

Eucalypius il will remeove graase
stalus from any kind of
tarfal without Injoring it Apply a
iittle ol]l with & clean pleces of fan-
nal- and rub the material pentiy
ustil the stalns disappear.

ma-

- - -
Gllt en china will not last leag
if soda be used In the washiang of it
tharefore ues soapy water for wash-

tng teacups, eta, patternsd with
silt and keep soda carefully away

from them.
- - .

Pour belling water over ralsins:
st stand for a few

minutes, draln |

the watar off, and you will ind that |

the stones can ba quickly and easlily
squeessed out from the stam end.

It too much salt has been added

to soup, slics & raw potats and boll |

it In-the soup for a few minutes. |

The potato will pheord muech of the
sall h
- -

It & Yump of sugar is put Inte the
teapot when making tea ons spoom-
ful of taa can be dispensed with,

- - L

Ontmeal will remove lamp-smoks
sains foom & wall, .

3 ;
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truly grate I thank Providens sed
Fa. for every kick on the shing wich
I evver got. & my shins have been
black & blus moat of the time for
the last twently years, sed Pa

Then you doant think this yung
man is going to bs & grats com-
poser, sed Ma.

He may be. sed Pa. hs mar ba |

But the jury (s.ocul I rud feel pafer
sbout him. sed Pa. if he dldent dee-
cialr hissalf sbout besing a grate
compossr unt!l after he had took
lessons for a litiel longer than &
Yyear. Say 82ftesn ysars or twanty,
sed Pa

Bum geenyuses were grais wen
thay was yung, sed Ma 1 balesave
Mister Mozart eud play quite waeill
wen he was & mere child

Maybe, sed Pa, but I bet hlas
nabors didest think so. & I bet
wen he was neerly forty, sed Pa,
he beagan to reelize bhow much
thars was to lerm about music As
Hank Longfellow, thsa poer onst
sed, Art i long & time ls feetllng
& salary rmalses dont keep on re-
yeating. That s what he sed sed
Pa, & that old boy was & wise guy
or hea cud nevyver have writiten
Fomea & Juliet, gof Pua.

1 dldent know he rote It sed Ma
T guess you are thinking of Unkal
Tom's Cabin, but anybhow, wed Ma,
must mnot say aoything te
Missus Hyde about her sen Henry

you

Their Success at Home and in the Fighting Zones Has

Two New York
Women Who
Are Actively
Working to

Help Win the
War. Both

Are on the
Western Front—

One Aiding

Our Soldiers

and the

Other Driving

an Ambulancy

oy
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Admiration of the World.

W
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' Miss Marie Laurence Wetherill, Who Is ¥*Doing
| Her Bit” by Driving an Ambulance
on the Western Front.

women of

MERICAN
| A whe have had thelr imagina-

if she comes caver wen you are at |

homm. Or If you say anything, sed
Ma, say sumthing kind. We are
Fotting oalder, sed Ma & the calder

wa Eit the moar kind things was
ahud spesl
Thal Is trus, sed Pa. 1 dldent

think of that. How is Bobble git-
ting along with his muaic lessons?
sed Pa

Fine, eed Ma. 1 sumtimes think
he is golng to be & compomer cne

day. aed Ma. He Jooks kind of
dreamy wen he is setting at ths
plano.

He i» prubly dreeming abeut wen
the bassbal] seesen opens, sed Pu
That is what I used to think of wen
1 was talking my musick lessons
First 1 wud span & octave, sed Pa,
& then I wud think how eeay it
wud be for Jeoff Tesrsan to span &
eolave with them paws of his
s hard to keep the mind of yuth
on art, sed Pa. excep the manly art
or throwing a apitball acrost the
cormer of the plata, Pa sed

Well, sed Ma, I hoap Bobble will
b m & grate ala man. It will
bs mics to have sumbody im the
fambly, sed Ma, who can resly aing
insted of jeat thinking he can siag

& than Fu dides: sy a

la
e &
o= do i

i

'mon good. Befors America entered

It |

tions fired by the splendid ser-
wica done by thelr Englieh siwiers
have proclaimed thelr wiliingness to
serve thelr country ln any capacity,
and ssavry day aince America joined
the Allles in the fight for world
desmocracy sager, willing women re- |
eruits have proffered assistance
along almost every line of endeavor,

Among the women the one
thought and alm Ia the wish to be ‘
{dentified as serious workers In the
army of democrmcy and In broad,
herole limes they mre showing =a
new desire to serve,

Women In Ameriea ars doing
many valuable and difficult aervices
in comnsotion with ths war. All
over the country they have throwa
theamadlves Inte the work that
ssama most profitabls for the com-

the struggle the ambition of wo- |
men generally was confiuad large-
ity to Red Cross work fArst-ald
ecourses and the directing and mak-
ing of surgical dressings
FProminsnt among the women Ia
Kew TYork's smart set who have
given service since the b.ti;msu‘
ef the Eurcpean war (s Mrs Wil
tam Astor Chanler, creator and
head of the Lafayeite Fund Mra
Chanler's services to France have
been of such & mnature that the
¥French Government has conferred
en her the highest homors given |
an American worian Bosides her
activity with the Lafayetts Fund
she has bean imstrumental in re-
storing LaFayette's home In Franca
The definite plan Is to make the |
storisd chatsau a wsort of Mount |

Vernon in Hurops, & school whers |
sons of American, French and Brit-

B T
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lelsure + The

work belng dons by Mre
Chanler la one of Lths most con-
structive works of the war, Boys
from alx to twelve are now in the
remodelled school, and they will re-
maln there untll they are sighteen,
when they will be sent lo Americs
te anter some profession, wunives-
sity, school, or 10 taks positions in
soms big industry. The commites
working with Mre, Chanler are

knowy aas the American Fund for
the Hercea of France.
Incidantally Mra Chanler hll_

| mads more trips through the danger
{

sons than any other Amaerican war
worker,

Miss Marie Lawrence Waetherill,
prominent in New York society, i»
driviang a motor of the western war
front in the cause of the Allles. In
& costume strikingly simiar te that
worn by the Britlah army officer
Miss Wetherill, by her skilful hand-
ling of the motor closs to the back,
lins trenchea, !a winaning the pralse
of the men similarly amployed.

The namas of Amsrican wamaen
dolng thelr bit hers and In France
are logion. When this war's history
is finally written they will come In
for no small shars Righ up In the
records of sacrifice and bravery.

Eggs in China.

Hunan, China, l& & very largs
producing distriot Changsha s one
of the most !mportant distributing
centres, anf egys &re preserved
bare for shipment to other paris of
China. Undar ths old aystem the
exEs are collected In the country
round about and seal to the eggy
commlission houses to be sold to re-
tall dealers or peddiers. For ex-
port to other parts of China the
esg" Are presarved by wrapping
them in & muu$ of clay and gailt
mixed with rice hulle. Buch clay-
wrapped eggs are then closely
paesked in Iarge jars and sealed up.
alter which they are sald to kesp

I
I
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Mrs. William ‘Astor Chanler, Whose Work in

France Has Won Her a Decoration
from the French Republie.

Manners at Home | War Work Adds to the Glory of Our Wohzen ’
Won the

| succqss by Helen and Mra BStevens

To My Sweetheart Soldier

Every Girl Should Read These Wonderful Letters

FIFTEENTH LETTER.
Dear Heart:

Sammy and Frank are having
such a wonderful time! Indeed
we are all enjoying my Soul's lit-
tle brother. His philosophy is re-
freshing and his eager little heart
is as honest as a summer breeze.
Oh! how he admires you! “Gee
you are a lucky guy to belong to
Mr. Jack.” Such was his word
this morning, and proud was 1 to
be called a “guy”™ for the sake of
that honest compliment. “Has Mr.
Jack seen the Kaiger yet? How
Meny Heinies has he winged.” In
swift succession pour his eager
questions. I tell him patiently
over and over how impossible it
is for you to write anything in
detail—but he only snorts—“Gee,
I'd tell my girl anything, I would
—1 bet no Kaiser would keep me
from telling my girl where 1 was
—but, then, Mr. Jack does the best
he can; I know that” And so, in
loyalty to you, and sympathy for
me, my Soul's brother is rent in
twain,

He and Frank have had great
doings with our little tramp dog!
For several days they have had
periods of retirement together be-
hind the garage, and I have heard
the echo of monotonous commands
given over in & sing-song voice. 1
felt sure some great surprise was
in progress, and so I refrained
from taking notice or making in-
quiries. Mammy has gone around
the house muttering fiercely that
it “didn"t never do no good to maks
dumb animals act like human be-
ings.” Today the climax came
Sammy, with wriggling feet, and
twisting fingers, asked us if we
would please gather together in
the dining-room and witness an ex-
hibition he had planned.

Only too ﬁndly did we ohey the
call, and I slipped over and asked
the General and his Sergeant to
Join us. Promptly we seated our-

selves in the dining room, and ne
audience was ever more serious or
more full of expectancy. Mammy
preceded the uctors through the
swinging door, and stood at ome
side with & lock on her face com-
pounded equally of flerce pride and
rheumatism. Then came Frank,
and then Sammy, leading the little
dog. Sammy was lit up with holy
zesl, but through that rapt axpres-
sion shone an almost tra fear
that the exhibition would fail. But
not so! With one look around he
drew from his little blouse your
nictuu. and propped it on the ta-
le, and then from behind his back
he unfurled = little flag, and held
it before the dog! Instantly that
dog vose on hisimnm:hu and did
something with his front paw
which was the nearest to salute of
anything 1 hope to see in all my
life. We were all upellbcund. and
the General and his Sergeant—
gullant souls—rose and saluted
also, and would you believe it,
your wife burst into (ears
Sammy was in such ecstacy as
the success of his exhibition that
he nearly rent his garments. He
has named the “Joffre" and
the cat “Hindenburg”  That
hardly seems reasonable, for they
are so peaceably inclined. I sus-
pect, though, that Sammy 15 urg-
ing them to fight. You see, we
can watch the operations of these
two great generals in our own
back yard. I fancy we can reach
quite as honest an opinion in that
way as we can through the news
papers.

Beloved, General Joffre salutes
you—with my own eyes I saw him
‘And General Hindenburg looked
on with easy tolerance. Maybe
this is a prophecy of the speedy
coming of the time when the lion
e
gether.
Little Sammy’s good-night word
tonight as | tucked him up was:
“Tell Mr. Jack how I trained the
g: be sure an’ tell him. Goe,
I'd like Mr. Jack to see that dog.”
And so I've told you my beloved,

and so, good-night.
YO‘I}?_VEBY QOWN.

A NARRATIVE OF EVERYDAY AFFAIRS

Frances Calls on

Helen in Time to

Save Her From the Wiles -

of Mrs.

4 ®

“ WANT tumuluk
I Nke this, Miss Jenkinal
nmmm.
and trying to fold the pattern ber-
lf out of paper. .
“Oh, yes" responded the Iittl
dressmaker, and immediately pro-
ceeded to gel the wrong ldes
"No,” sald Helan agsin, trying to
be as patient az she could,
like that at all. Loek, I'll trr
draw & pleturs of L™
Misa Jenkica, & weman whoe
aesded the belp badly, was ene of
the women that the Curreat Eventa
Club bhad discoversd. Helen and
several othér women had thomght
It necessary to aseist her as much
as poseible. Her maln support had
been her son. Wwho was Aghfing In
France, and hér sogres of NHveli-
bood was & very mediocre smatlter-
for the efficlency of her own dress.
maker, who was dolng well at pres-
ent, but whe had been alded Lo her

Helen was no artist, but she drew
& falrly creditabié diagram of the
simple style she wanted for Wini-
frod's drespes. It waa with & sigh
of reiief that Helen at last left the
suest room to asswer the bell
Frances steod on the threshald

“Wall, Frapces!™ excigimed Hylan,

“Hello, dear; glad to Me maT

“Am 1! Why, you're & regulsr
1ife-saver!™ :

“What's the matter™

“Oh, nothing.” Helen returned,
drawing Frances Inte her badroom
and heiping her o with her things.
“But cas doss get Bo tired of the
menetony and grind of domesticity
sometimes. Aren't yeou gulng to
take of your hat?™ shs dddéd, her
lips trémbling llké = disappelnted
child.

“Why, no, dear, I'm not—{for twe.
reasons Ond Is that ol excuse of
sawly-washed balr, and the othar
is because 1 can’t stay."

“I might have kbhown (t*

“Weil, walt a momeni defore you |
pronounce judgment 1 cama up
malaly becauss I need you very
Padly.”

Helen was [ntarested In s mo-
ment,

“Carp Is te Bave an unim-
portant operat! to-morreow, at
least I say unimpertant because I
think It is that: he doesn’t havs to
take an ansgthetic™

“Why, 1 didn't knew anrytking
was wrong with Carp.™

“Wall, thers hasa't been antil

Frishy.
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' Their Married Life

i

my husband is I and I oeed her
- L
Frisby turned o Fransces
and Helen Istroduced the twa
womaen.
“Not Mra. Avery Atwood™ asha
mmmrmmmﬂg

by
1at Mre, Curtis off under thoss tsong
ditions. You and jyour husband
must ,come and sea us sometime
We'd b s

8000 when he is betier.
Elsd to have you™

Helen with & little sigh of rellef
knew that the situation was saved.
but she hoped sincersly that Franess
was neot letting Lherself in for gome
of the pestering that shs hersslf
bad undergens from the persistes
Mra. Frisby. f

(Wateh for the nsext Inatallment of

Iately, excepting that he has been

this interestiag serfes.)

By Arthur B. Reeve,
Creator of the *“Crajly Kennedry®
mystery steries. which sppear ex-
elusively In Cosmopeolitan Maguulne.

>

"The Hidden Hand

A SERIAL OF THRILL AND MYSTERY

p the Hidden Hand. She was back im
the roem. standing unconceraedly

by the table, full in the lght of an
re-entered with the housskseper.
reaching into her hand-bag.

T ¥ sllence were goiden.” he sald,

l murderously, “¥You would be
poorer than you are"”

“1 meant no offence™ Sonla falt-

ared; *1 came to halp you get the

lamb shall lie down to-

lecketl from Deria. so that the ex-
ploaive packet may bhe opened and
her identity establinhed bF the
handprints It contalne 1 truly
meant no offence.”™

“How does thls Interest you™

“The Emperor has promised me
political pardon If I help him find
the girl of prophecy. Deris trusts
ma, and with your aid T ean win™

The Hidden Hand considered a
moment and nodded to one of hia
men.

“Where s Verda™ he snapped

“BEhe has not returned since early
morning.”

The Hidden Hand rose and ad-
Junted the gauntiet of death. Ie
motioned Sonmia to go ahead and
gathering his man, fellowed bher
from the den.

in the apartmant of ths motherly
housakeeper, who had offered haer
a homs whan Uncle Abnar forced
har from the Whitney houss, Doris
awaited the coming of Ramsay. whe
had talephoned a short tima befors.
A rap sounded on the door and
Doris ran joyfully and threw it
open, axpecting to ste Ramsay. She
drew back = littls startled as the
bowing, smiling -figure of the
Countess Sonia confroated her,

“1 bag your pardon,” bagan the
Countess, "This Intrusion I!s In
your intersst. I wish to sxamine
the lockast.™

Dorls syed the Countess and closed
the door. “You may sxamine "
she sald and croased Into an ad-
jeining bedroom, follawed by Lhe
housekeeper.

*Don't, trust that woman, &Sear”
urged the housskesper, as Doris
picked up her hand bag from the
dresaing table.

in the living room, the Countess
Sonla mads surs that Doris was aut
of hearing. She jumped to the deor

jand metioned down the hallway ta

EPISODE 12.
- A New Enemy.
“The Eyes in the Wall. “Look out!™ ecried (he house-
Coprright, 1018, Star e x

flash from her

conceaied The shot

the blocked his passags.
for help and proceeded
toward the roof

the shot and drew his reveiver,

climbing over the adge of the roof

below.

used & chamical fire extinguisher.

trisd to rum ovar

next roof,

fest away, was a alightly

If aha could bridge the gap.
A sudden solution reached her

ladder that reached the roof

tacapes,

scribe an arc

toward the other reof.

an Inatant.

old tashioned oll lamp, when Deris
“Hars Is the locket,” sald Doria

Doris turned to behold the Hld«
dsn Hand enteriag the roem As
be advanced Deris gave back »

atep. There wag = raport and a
hand-bag, as she
| had discharged the pistol she had
struck the
lamp, which exploded in a blame of
oll, and Derlg dashed into the bed-.
room and out on to the un-uuni
followed by the Hidden Hand whae
struck down the housskeoper as

On the firs-sacape Dorls sereamed
to climd
She fired at the
Hidden Hand, but her alm was wild
Down on the sireet Ramsay heard
He
wag unable to risk a abiot for fear
ef hitting Deris, who was now

with the Hidden Hand two siories

From the window roiled a yellow,
stinging smoke ga the housekeeper

Coughing from the smoke, Doris
the roof. But
stopped as she maw several of the
emissaries crouching in wsit on the
Arcross from her, twenty
lower
rool. which offered the only sscape,

Ehe selzed the curving top of the
and
pullad It free, setting the bottom
of it on the pixtform of the fAre-
Ehe had not & momaent to
loss. 1f abhe could stand on the top
rung and push herself free from the
roof, the falling ladder would de-
as It shot outward
The sick~
ening fear of height and the danger
of auch a Alght held her powarisss
Then tha greater fear

of the Hidden Hand ~declded hes.

She braced herseif and
nto the alr, falling.

e Be Comtimusd Te-mecrow,
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